FORBIDDEN JOURNEY
pining to reach the summits. We were anxious to get to the
end of the stage before the heat of the late afternoon, so
trotted out our horses. Their two bearded owners followed
at the same speed, singing delightfully. In spite of all they
had to put up with, those men were bubbling over with
gaiety, and that ride is one of my perfect memories.
Suddenly, when we thought we were coming to a mill
because of the noise we heard, two mastodons appeared—-
lorries full of soldiers. My horse took fright. And certainly
it was a surprise. So they had motor vehicles here! Since
leaving Lanchow we had discovered that Central Asia was
not exactly the place for motor vehicles.
When we got to the aksakal's house at Yangi Hissar, a
native who knew Russian told us that the soldiers at Kashgar
fiad revolted against General Liu Pin and set fire to his
yamen because they had not had their pay for several
months. Fifty of them were supposed to have fled to the
mountains with arms and munitions. Well, we had seen
their pursuers.
I said to myself that governing seemed to be a very difficult
business. To pay the troops who kept the dictatorship in
power the people were heavily taxed and rendered discon-
tented. This was the position at Khotan. On the other hand,
when a government tried to conciliate the taxpayers and to
be reasonable about levies, it ran short of money and the
soldiers revolted, leaving the town open to the depredations
of mountain bands—Kashgar's plight! Which was better?
Peter was not interested when I raised the point. He was
considering an altogether different problem, which was this:
Who would win an English law case in which a man,
suddenly raised to the peerage with the title of Lord Bognor,
brings an action against a poet for writing a tragedy with
a hero bearing the hitherto unused name, it being essential
for the balance of the poet*s lines to retain the name?
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